lu!t

's what my Biepep—pretty,
Jovablg glrls—call me. Toceupy,
andhlva occupled for the past year, o
sulte of remarkably pleasant rooma the
front windows looking on a city park,
and the back on a garden made delight-

ful by two fine old peach tree, 8 heavy
grape-vine, and a sweet-smelling wis-
teria.

These cheexful rooms are part and
parcel of Ms. Midget's boarding-house.
No, I gm wrong. Mrs. Midget—Mr.
Midget was lost at sea five years ago—
does not keep a boarding-house, but
takes n few select boarders, of whom
she Is pleased to intimate she considers
me the selectest,

Wonderfully eomfortable the ‘‘few
_select” and it in Mms, Midget's shady,
old-fashloned, neatly kept, three-story
‘house.

“Everything the wax,” my oldest
ﬂer says when she comes to visit me,
which is about once in four weeks—a
day or two after my magazines have
arrived.

“And the landlady,” I invariably re-
ply, "lan't she awfol cunning?—so de-
mure in her ways and speech forsuch a
wee thing and so pretty,with her bright
blue eyes and yellow hair!”

But Maria, I can't divine why, pre-
tends not tohear me, or else repeats,
with scornful emphasis, "Awful cun-
ning!”’

The fact Is, I'm so much among my
kinswomen that I often find myself,
when I wish to be particularly em phat-
ic, borrowlng their queer adjectives and
peculiar forms of expreasion.

“Indeed, uncle,” said Charley to me
the' other day-—named for me, Char-
lotte (Charles, as near as they could get
at.it)—"you're beginning to talk like a
girl—and at your time of life tool”

And I didn’t feel at all insnlted; for if|eyes

all givls talk as well asmynieces, T con-
sider Charley’s remark rather & compli-
ment than othetwise,

I feel like

EMI‘! MU
pngo Ume Ilook uihlr,

perched on o pile of music-books placed
on & chair—the chair itself taller than
any of the “‘féw selepls” —at the head
of the dinning table. Tndeed, only the
other day, when she asked in a solemn
manner, fizing her blue eyes on my
face, and lifting o large soup ladle in
her mite of a hand, if I would have
some soup, I did burst out laughing,
she looked so very like alittle girl play-
ing dlim»r with her motheﬂ dhmer
mt\ ™

The miniature woman laid down the
Iadle and gazed at me in surprise.

$Mts; Midges, I beg your pardon,”
said I. "Isuddenly thought of a man
I saw at the circus."

YOh!" said Mrs. Midget, and re-
turned to the soup.

I'm & romintic fellow—thare, yousep’
how natarally 1 fall 1n my niece’s way
—love poetry, musie, flowers (Mrs.
P ldget always has a posy ready for me
in summer time, which she pins into
my button hole with her own fair hands;
and I assure you it's notat all unpleas-
ant to have her standing on the tips of
her toes to reach it, with her small
round head just touching my chin, )
‘and the fair sex.

Yes, old bachelor as I am, I love, and
always have loved, the fair sex; and I

really think it is becauss T love ' them
sowell T still reinain unmarried. I
never could makeup my mind that
one of all those I admired was pretties,
brighter, and sweeter than the other,
and as T wanted the sweetest, prettiest
and brighest, T have been in % dilemma
all myliféi But I've always mean§ to.
aid my intention idstronger than ever
since the day T picked up the little
patched glove on Broadway in front of
Stewart's.

I feel convinced that the owner of
that gloye isthe wife for me. I wear
it next my heart. ‘Shly? Not & bit of
it, No single man could help wearing
a glove like that near his heart,

Five and & half, a prelty mouse eolor;
every finger well filled out, scarcely a
crense in them-—she must be plump; a
falnt smell of rose (asa general thing,
with the exception of honest cologne,
I detest perfumes, but if T can endure
any it isrose, calling to mind, ns it
does, bees, butterfiles, flowers and all
that sort of thing,) and the cunningest
pateh in the palm of the hand.

Now I'd never seen a patch in aglove
before, so it struck meas something
gidd, and I examined it crilically, The
manndr in'which that patch was sewed
in told me the wearer of the glove was
neatand methodical; the fine silken
stitches used in sewing the pateh in,
thatshe was dalnty, the fact that the
oolor of the pateh exactlymatehed that
ofthe glove, that she was Mant ttue
to one shade.

Then I lmnglnad her pemmal appear-
ance; soft brown eyes, chestnut halr,
slight but plump figure, feet to corres-
pond with her hands—decidedly grace-
ful and altogether very attractive.

“Pll wager she sings, plays and
dances well.” I gaid to myself, in con-
clusian; §8 not rich, or ghe would not
pateh her glove, or poor, or she would
not wear ‘kida.""

I must find her!

All very well to say, but how to find
her? A “personal,’ if it met her soft
brown eyes, would frighten so modest a
little creature and she would be likely

herself, she' s auch

to hide herself instead of allowing her-| her."

self to be found.

Shall L sliow my treasures to miy!
nleces, and ask them if they can give
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mhs he original passessor? '

P teasing things weuld :
& no f fun of me. '

By Jove! Where have my wits belfn

"l see what Mrs, Midget says sabout it
She's by farthe most sensible woman
o |of my acqusintance and very sympa-
thetle, and Isat this moment sitting
alone in the dining room in a low rock- |
ing chair, with a glant work-basket by |
her side and a heap of stockings in her |
lap.

"There. my dear Mrs, Midget, is the
glove. - You will see at ouce that isall
my fanoy painted it;"” and I placed it in
the landlady’s little hand.

Over went the big work-basket on the
floor, as Mrs. Midget, throwing herself
back in & paroxysm of laughter, came
near going over, too, her absurdly small
feet kicking wildly in the alr fora
moment, unti! I had restored the rock-
ing chair to its equilibrium.

“Shall T pick up the things, Mrs.
Midget?’ said I, as soon as she had
ceased leughing, mather put out, to tell
the truth, by her strange conduct, so
unlike the sympathy I had expected,

“Yes—no—if you please—I don't
care,” stammered Mrs. Midget, in a
volee very different from her every-day
one, and with the lovellest rose color In
her cheeks, As I thought I detected
the fragrance of rose apparently
emanating from a spool of thread I held
in my hand, and remembered the
glove,

“Did you drop the glove, Mrs. lﬁdg—
ot naked I, seriously.

“No,” replied she, opening & we
hand, and showing it, erumpled it into
alittle heap. "Take it, and oh! please,
dsay no more about it. It'stoo—too—
too ridicutous,” and off she went again,

“Mrs. Midget,” sald I, “what are you
laughing at?"

“Fsuddenly thought of a man 1 saw
at the circus,' said she, with a ssucy
look I had never seen before in her blue

y"I'm convineed you know the owner
of the glove,” sald . “‘It’s an old mald
whom nature has sought to compensate
for lack of other charms by giving her
a perfect hand, ora gmndmother who
sthil wesrs five and & halfy hoggh her
complexion has fiedsnd hair departed.
You know—I'm sure of it; and though
you completely shatter my beautiful
dream, you must tell me."” « And fnmy
excitement I—quite unintentionally—
put my arm around her slender walst,

“Well, if I must, I must,” said Mrs.
Midget. '‘Prepare for a fearful blow.
The glove Is minel”

Mrs. Midget is no longera widow,
qnd Iam no longer a bachelor,

—_——

NWow, what in the world I8 the matter,
in Minnesota? The Republicans have
just adopted a nplntfnrm containing the

ollowlug tariff plank: '“We hol;i that
he  doctrine that protection rP
the lsboring classes of America is a
delusion and a snare; that the lnhorlng
man of this country wvecessarily
petes with the pauper labor of the whnle
world, while the manufacturer is pro-
qft’?d and made #ieh at the/ expense of
a

That is Democratic doctrine—from
whatever source it comes by whom
soever promulgated. 'The lIowa State
Democratie platform contains & plank
almost identical with the above and
the signs of the times all over the
country’ point unmistakeabls to an
overthrow of this misnomer.

“Protection” does not protect. Itis
acurse, It robs the poor to make the
righ richer. It hasbeen uudby‘maltl-
cal trickstersand orafty mon
long as it can be used. IL“III not bear
Investigation and must go. The whole
scheme of “'protection™ Is & njere farce,
Therg is notgxlnf &t in it .

“Protection’ Is a very ﬁood thing for
the monopolist and the rich mapufaec-
turer who r?pld thelr workmen asso
many machines, Yet a'weathly manu-
facturer of protected articles in this
city, n man who howls loudest for
"pmieeuon to American labor,” who

‘protegtion,'’ ou any and every
a ghort time ago found it to
his nte te to mnak down to Wash-
ington to lobby for a bill to realuce the
tariff quueerlaln imported materials
which must use. Proteet us from
such consistency!
ho are the men to-day who ery out
for *protection,’ "mf.im" slways
more "prntem'on" o spend time
and money and exert thelr utmost in-
fluence to continue the outrageous
me of robbery? The rich manu-
facturers—every time; and a few.dema~
gogues who seek political advancement
by advoeating the scheme.

The workingmen don't want ‘‘pro=-
tection”—such as they now receive,
Bona fide protection is not found in the
‘‘protection’’ camp,

Think n moment., Out of thousands

upon thousands of  American institu-
tions of learning, there is but one which
teaches the principal of the High Pro-
tective Tarifl. There are very few
logical text books upon that side of the
question and fewer intelligent men
whowill use them. There is not a
labor leader, reformer—what you will—
any man who stands high in the cause
of the advancement of honest labor,
who advocates that principle,

Therenever was a truer plank ever
written than that of the Minnesota Re-
publicans nbove given. No matter

whether itw opted by the Repul;-

lieans, or Den or Hottentots—

itis true aﬂil ng to prevail. The
Protective must go.

hen Demoamts and Republicans
stand thus upon precisely the same
platform, why not join hartd.l and crush
out of existence & thing which both
know to be wrong?—Akron Times.

e e
Had His Arm Taken O

Brother George: “Girls, did you hear
what a sad happened to Fred
Jones yesterd

ay?
Glrla (in atarm): “No, what is it?"'
Brother G.: “The poor fellow had to
have his arm taken off.”
Girls: “Oh, now terrible! How did
ned on

it happen?”

Brother G.: “Waell, it hap

the tenis mnd He was sitting by
Mrs, Bniith; they were then loned

when suddenly he put his arm aroun

THE POET'S DEATH-SONG.

The rece ul Hami!ton

rne. at the SBouth
interest to

In Iol!yu o 1 tllumph which
namber of Har-

in the
.Pﬂ‘! % Hayne early de-
 voted himself to iternture, and his
' name is associated with nearly all the
| best American magazines, especially
the Bouthern ones, several of which,
though short-lived, rose to eminenee
nader his edil.orahip. When the war
deprived him of his fortune he still con-
tinued true to his standard. His ple-
tureaque little home near Augusia,
furnished with what ancestral goods he
managed tosave in the destruction of |k
Charleston, has been the scene of his
labors for twenty years. Having expe-
rienced all the phases of prosperity and
adversity, his lingering decline with
consumption made him a ealm and
fearless student of the coming rhmg
The result is beautifully shown in this
poem, which, though written two yearn
ago, by a stra.nge colncldence was pub-
lished just before the writer was per-
mitted tnveriry ita truths We repeat
it for those who may not have seen it
in Harper's Magazine.
Face to Free,

BY PAUL M, HAYNE,
Had mortsl! eouldet thou hut keow
What truly it mesns to dle,
The wings of thy soul wonld glow,
Aund the hopes of thy heart beat high;
Thou wouldst turn from the Pyrrhonist schools
And Isugh thelr jurgon (o scorn,
Aw the babble of midoighs J3ols
Ere the morning of Truih be boro:
Bat I, sarth's mmadness above,
Ia a kingdom of stormless bresth—
1 guze on the glery of love
Inthe gnvelled face of Death.
X tell thoe his face In faly
As the moon-how's amber rings,
And the gleam g bis nnbound beir
Like the fush of a thouasnd Springs;
His smiie is the fthomlcss beam
Of the star-shine's sagred light,
When the Snmmors of Southlsnd dresm
Iu the lsp of the boly Night ;
For I, earth's blindness sbove,
In a kingdom of balecyon hresth—
1 gaze on the marvel of love
In the unveliod fsee of Death.

In hils oyes a heaven there dwelis—
But they hold few myeterior now—
And his pity for carth'a farewells
Hall furrows thal shinlag brow;
Sotls tskan from Tima's cold tide
He folds to his fostering breast,
And the tears of thelr grief are dricd
Erc they enler the courta of rest:

Aﬁ , orth’s madnegs above,
n‘do’ef atormh-!. 'hr«.lh,
1 'n A ght Uit 1= love:

Inthe unvelled face of Death,

Through the aplonder of atars impearicd
Ia the glow of their fapoff grace,
He lesoaring world by world,
With the souls In his strong embrace;
Lone ethars, unsiirred by a wind,
At the pasange of Denth grow sweet,
‘With the fragrsnce that Soats hehind
The flash of his winged retrest:
And I, earih's madnens above,
‘Mid s kingdom of tranqnil breath,
H ave gased on thoe lustre of love
1o the npyetled facd of Death,

Bt beyond tha stand Knd the sun

1 ean follow him still on his way,
TH the peari-whitle gates are won

In the enlm of the cantml day,
For tplos of fond scclalm

Thrill down fromthe place of souis,
As Death, with a touch like flame,

Unoloses the gonl of goals:
Andfrom heavin of heavens above

God #pesketh with bateloas bresth—
My angel of parfect love -

Tn the stigel meh call Death !

On the 17th of June last there assem-
bled at the Neil House in Columbus,
eleven men, purporting to hold the
third annusal session of the Fruitand
Vegetable Growers' Association of the
United SBiates, It ismow claimed that
the whole thing was an advertising
scheme gotten up by the agenta of the
Arnoldevaporator. Mr. Bonham, Sec-
retary of the State Board ougmulme
pronourice the Assoclation and all con-
nected with it, so far as he knows, gen-
uine frauds, while W. J, Green, horti-
oulturist of the Ohlo Aflculmnl Ex-
gﬂmnt Station, says he Is prepared

prove that no such association was
kpown to exist; that the names of the
Rl officers are unknown; that the
pafties holdlnE the meeting did not
register; that those who met gave fie-
e N B A Gond Besky tiat Hhee
I a ea that
m twenty were present; that the en-
parpose was to advertise & fruit
evapomlor that the Arnold dryer is
worthleas, and the whole affiir has been
a first-class snide throughout.—Bee.

A Connecticut farmer cured a balky
horse in this manner: He droyve him
attached to a wagon rack, to the wood-
1ot for a load of wood, He did noi besi
him, but tied him to a tree, and let him
stand. He went to the lot at sunset
and trled to make him draw, but he
would not straightena tug. “1 made
up my mind,” said the farmer, "‘when
that horse went to the yard he would
draw that lond of wood. 1 went to the
barn, got blankets, and covered the
horse warm, and he stood until morn-
ing. 'hen he refused to draw. At
noon I went down, and he was hungry
and lonesome. He drew that load the
first time I tried him.
another logd before I fed him, and have
drawn several loads since. Once he re-
fused to draw, but as soon as he saw
me start for the house, he started after
me with the load of wood."

————

Auditor Brewster of Hamilton counhy
has decided after mueh patient legal re-
search that money invested by citizena
of this State in stoeks of rallroads and
other corporations outside of Ohio, is
taxable. Heretofore money so invested
Lias escaped taxation. He has already
ﬁotten many such eitigens of Cincinnati

on hislist,”” and intends to collect all
the taxes due on money so invested,
Under a law passed last winter taxes on
remonal propecty that has not been
isted can be collected back to 1881,
Under this decision of Auditor Brews-
ter the Sﬂrlnger estate, for enmple,
will owe the county $277,860 In taxes
and penalty. If t.lm declsion s legal,
Hamilton county will prdbably bem
eral million doliars richer, But a le
battle will have to be fought before
taxes will be paid.

Throat-all seldom gets well of itself,

but deepens until it undermines the
constitution, wastes away health,
strength and flesh, and finall fastens

itaelfon the lungs, eompletlngt e wreck
and ruin of the whole man. Dr, Bige-
low's Positive Cure is the only safe, sure
and speedy remedf for coughs, colds
and all throat and lung disenses. Bold
by J. . Saur at fifty cents and one daol-

Gir‘l-li "Well o on. What then?
at happe .

WB QI'G. % 02' 16 was then it had
to be taken off."—Life.

]ar. Pleasant to take nnd safe for chil-
dren.

I returned, got|-

Collapsed.

Tifin Advertiser: We appreclate the
following; whence It comes we know
not, but it's worth reading: “Yes
safd the furmer’s boy, I Ihnu bt I did
a terribly clever lhlng when 1 had that
solid lead hen minde to fool the hawks.
And fora time is did work well—
They'd swoop down on it and tackle it
and’ try at it and get fearfully disgusted
and give itup and goand sit on that
tall oak tree and think cuss words. But
one day au eagle tried it. By hookey
he lifted it and got up acouple of hund-
red feet right over our house, before he
concluded to let it go. Down it eame,

uare through the rof and on the
sr!lt:he.-n stove where dinner was cook-
ing. You never saw things scattered
so and the wsy it frightened mother
and the hired girl was awful. We had
to eat a dold dinver that day, and Pap
had to get a new stove and pots and
kettles and it took him two days to fix
the roof, and hegave me the darndest
licking i ever got in my life.”

f/oz:r[o’nts

PHOBPHATIC

BAKING POWDER,

IS THE BEST,
BECAUSE

It adds the nutritions and
strength-giving phosphates re-
quired by !ho system.

It makes biscuit that dyspep-
ties can eat hot.

It requires less shortening
than any other baking powder.

If muakes bisemit that are
sweetl and palatable when eold.

It is the strongest beking
powder made,

It is recommended by emi-
ment Physicians.

No other baking powder has
thene qualities.

Put up in glass bottles with wide mouths
to admit a spoon. Every bottle warranted.

Cook Book free,

DA

Bestinthe World. 5=
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W. G. COOVER, | f

SBuccessor to Heller & Coover,

Dealor in all kinds of

Shelf and Heavy

HARDWARE! |

Farm Implements,
Awong which is the
Bryan Iron Beam Plow

—AND THE—

Defiance Clipper Iron
Beam Plow.

Two of the Best Plows o the Werld,
Paints, Oils, Var-
nishes & Glass,
Double & Single Shovel Plows,
iron and wood, also,

Riding and Walking Cualtivajors, a full

line of COOK STOV Call and see
them,

ROOFING AND SPOUTING

t for the celebrat-
e mﬁ "“tg" ﬁ:‘&"""““ )

W. G. COOVER, Napoleon, O.

Fulton Meat Market.

POHLMAN BROS., PROP’S.
Washington 8t., Hompheey's Block.

W e s et st 2

meala of oll klddg, sud will e

cu for cattle, ho;lrh-p, cal Wm %
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CATAHHH

agrecali o,
registered, 60 ots, Clroulars free. BLY B

1886. Spring and Summer. 1886.
Bargains in Every Department

—AT THE—

EAGLE CLOTHING HOUSE !

Merchant Tailoring Department.

”Q\In Jnet recelved, we willoffer musterial of all the Standard, Pordgn sad Domestio
athn, Triouots, Mp.otuh. Meltone, and p-mhntgwh,nll-u—l l&"uﬂg
. 'p alisd tiuest trimmings ot s price which idori Standard of our work will prove satisfaciory

IN READY-MADE CLOTHING

Ikuulmld!nbr-um for m nd
- o g g en, youihs, boys and children. On owr

GENTS' FURNISHING GOODS.
Eighmie Patent Shirt,

We ffer you s m
nedium and wor

; The finest and: cheapest dress shirt made in

" L]
)
| | = ~ the world.
|l 5 )
: . Also, standard makes of Collers and Cuffs. The latest
oh.ien in Neckwear, Hoslery, Gloves and Underwear,
I l'c:llg 15 per cent. less than you buy elsewhers.
Caps, all the latest styles insoft md stiff hata,
l ot low prices.
| CowiRE OF /
oo O B‘Mﬂ'."
Pal' D Pen. A, 1878,

HENRY MEYER.

FRED. SCHRCEDER

Is on Hand with a Fine and Assorted Stoek of

FURNITUREY

OF EVERY DESCRIPTION.

YOUNG MARRIED COUPLES
w

ILL lm‘l 1t Lo their interest to call on bim before boying thelr uil'h. You will be surprised ot the
amount of Furniture » little cash will buy. What you aln‘l netock nufactused
RDAIIIHO AND U?lo:ﬂlll"ﬁ DONE ’l‘gl BHORT IUI'ICB‘.m e oroe

llndertakmg and Embalming

Attended to with all t
AVI with all modern ap I.Ina:n Beat of ab n&mgm Inall mﬁ‘l‘ha ﬁlknw:m:
“FRED. SHROEDER,

A. J. VANDENBROEK & CO.

Fine Merchant Tailors and Clothms

bln
!nll

I—Iats; Caps and Gents’

Furnishing Goods
A SPECIALTY.

hio,
ono .,,!Fmi!.-,ﬁ!..!,! !F,'.!!!,mm e

nrm or for B

-' . ” Ao lonm llu

‘H&"&" l-l- F-l':illll.l "

Ly B ""'ms'qn.:::: ,..r-.,..'“ﬁ»ﬁ— ;

Toat fl Arte,
{r‘ﬂ'}!:ﬁ:’;' Pl»cl.enea vl En,t’.f..'li.&}:; 'hm%i‘l' ting AT -1
, Pharmnoy, exen ttad, Tl . Other on
application. Enirance t n Sepl. 14-15. Year opens Bept. 14, W '&. ] OT‘I‘.Pnumn ik

LILIES, ROSES & HYACINTHS

The Pnlgiluhm of m Miun
sem nm over ’m,lxn Import mlbe ns prvmlumn [ :lnbﬂ."lhﬂl lut nar
I8 year they bhave urdeml l-.l.., and offer a u\renig
cho lo avn subscriber, and very nl("l.-rﬂ * oal 10 thw who mnh- np club. g
en coples giving u]l [.urll'eu ars free. Touny one who sends six een i pecimen
mlnd one hulbiuuu men of thelr floral premiums) ul'lhobuntllnlwblh nih
n atron, phut’t‘:'rlh ::1:“ 'I‘mhn "“‘"""“""-&ﬂ'&" ﬁ-‘!’l yi“ nl'g :.om: 3 litx! mn"w?f.md .5',
LR L) Ben -] " dr L]
luhel‘lgu is fi rtwr lf’ut-()ﬂue, wl{‘l»lﬁ%! .El . m“r;'u?l? é:ﬁ‘ s t}:l:' rose. o
Ist reulation, nge, all cream, no akim-
milk. "l"hnmulnlonere for m p“fhnu wa nak hoth e
Address, BUCKEYE PURB. ©0., MINNEAPOLIN, MINN,

EYS 000 0

CAEAM BALM

(Fiven Relief at once
and Uluu

| MACHINERY et

CATALOGUE malled
may 27-beo

CATARRH

|°
HAY FEVER e P

.S':a:;;!'n:l fét::i‘l:f::' v WI Ls ON
ovr Drige v of & WASHBOARDS.

B Thess Washboards are made with

a Bent.Wood rim. The Btrong-
A particle 1 applivd futo ﬂch anstell nmi 1 tha
Price B0 cinta st Druggists; hy u.ll

Druggista, Owego, N. Y

=1l o1t bosrds and best wasters in
Sl world, For sale by all dealors.
I\ Take ne othor.
Send 10 cents postage, snd wo wil
muail you free n royal, vnluable, same
p!ebuxul’ oode that will putyou in
the way o waking more money at

SAGINAW M'F'G ©0.,
Michigan.
onpe ,than noythiog elwe In Amoericn. Both soxes

Baginaw,
Muy18-1yr
of nll ages can live ot home and work o spare time,
or all the time, Capltal not reqnired. Wo will start
nu. Immanse F” snre for those who séart al onea,
'ﬂ'm:m & Co., Portland, Maine.

10

MACKINAC

dec §-1yr

DISSOLUTION NOTICE.

The Most Delightfal ¥ mutual consent the mrrn"lh!p exwln L3

B twoen Kllogelhofer & Bigg h lﬁm
S U M M E R Tou R i e Xl suhator sontluuiag
partnoer assnmes all dubis of sald firm and eollects

e all necounts and pays all indeb tednees llnmlulnl to
Palnoe m.'ﬁr Low Eates. wnld firm, H,\nl.li':ls“ LHOFER,
Nour Trips par Week Between
¥ J , Julys, 1 Iy B4t ®
DETROIT AND MACKINAC ST —
Asd Bvery Wesk Day Batween W. F. BAUM,
DETROIT AND CLEVELAND Surveyor and Civil Engineer,
Writs for our \'!IBB I.F work promptly attended to. Ditch
road without eh . .,
“ Ploturesque Mackinac,” lllustrated. ol'ue:nun round Iloo:: :lﬁlgur‘:hwﬂ?%nfldm'

Notice of Appointment,

Estate of Levi Pittman, decensed,
THE undersigned has hoen sppointed and qualified
as Administratrix of the caateol Levi Pittman,
lalaol Henry county, Ohio, deccased,
ted this ITth dnyo“’nno A.D.Y

BUSANNAH M‘N-

Detroit & Cleveland Steam Nav. Co,

C. D. WHITCOMB, Gtn. PAsS, AaT.,
DETROIT, MICH.

00D SALARIE

or Commlesion to Men and Woman Lo act as/

loeal or teaveling nt«. No ex ‘
noadod Staady e A T PAPER %“Ea“;..t,“f“:" "li‘!:‘.;m papes
' . . s, whe
man, R swigyera, N en plm “m'mL:: mﬁ:m‘m‘"““ & v




